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“THE KING OF D

AHONLS”

A Thrilling Story of a Modern Monte Cristo

You Can Begin This
Great Story To-day
by Reading This

First

Philip Anson, a boy of 15 when the
L story opens, Is of good family and has
tean well rearsd. lils widowed  mother
has been disowned by her wealthy rel-
Atives and dies In extremes poverty. Fol-
lmn‘ll'l{' her death tho boy s desperato
On h return from the funeral, In a
violent rain, he is able to save the life of
A little mirl, who was caught In a street
acoldent. He goos back to the houss
Where his mother had died, and I8 ready
to hang himself, when a huge meteor
falls in the courtyard. He takes this an
& wign from heaven, and abandons
sicide, Investigation proves the meteor
to have bsen an Immense dlamond
Philfp arranges with a broker named
Isaacstain to- haodls his dlamonds -  In
Retting . away from Johnson's Mews,
whers the diamond fell, he maves a
policaman’s life from attack by a criminal
named Jookey Mason. He has d

BY LOUIS TRACY.

would hug her for the idea al the very
first opportunity N

One mornlng, a day of Juna rain, a
letter reached Phillp. It bhore Lthe printed
ruperacription, “The Hall, Betham,
[evon,' but this was struck out and sn-
other address substituted, 1t was written
In & scrawling, wavering hand, ths call-
graphy of & man old and wvery 1. It
dead:

“My Dear FPhilip—T am lyving at the
point of death, 80 I use no labored words
to explain why T addresa you In such
manner. 1 want to tell you how bitterly
dear mother and sister. If, of your
denr mother and my nsiater. Ir, of your
charity, sou will come to my bedside,
and assure a foeble old man of your for-
giveness, I ean meat the coming ordeal
flrong In the certainty thal Mary Ansén
will not refuse what you have given In
hor behalf

“Your sorrowing uncle,
“PHILIP Mumi:AND.™

With this piteous eplstie was Incloned
ancther,

"Dear Mr. Ansan-I join my oarnast
supplication to my husband's that you

friends with Pollce Magistrate Abingdorn,
and engages him to look after his affairs
&8 guardian. This ends the first.part of

ih;'huton'. {

L opens ten years lator.
Phillr;i:.‘ & course at the Wl
varsity, and ls now a Mth‘r and ath-
Ietle young much given to

man, roaming.
i{a has learned hins was sister of
r Phillp Morland, who Is married and
has & mron. He I& now looking for his
' g Tephew, Johnson's Mews has been turmed
i into the Mary Anson Home for Indigent
B ons of London's moat notable
vate charitles. Jockey Maeson, out of
\ son op ticket-of-leave, seeks for venge-
shce, and falls In with Vietor Grenler, a
manter crook, and Jarses Langdon, stap-

mon of 8ir Phillp Morund, a diss)
rounder. Philip saves n girl from insult
rom this gang, and nie later ahe ia
he mame girl whoss life he had saved
on that ralny night. Greniar plots to get
rnomulnn of Philip's wealth. His plan
s to Impersonate Philip after he has been
kidnaped and tu over to Jockey
Masorn. Just as this palr has coma to an
understanding, La on returns from the
girl's homs, where he has attended a re-
céption. The three crooks Iny thelr plans,
and In the meantime Philip arranges so
re. Atherly recovers some of her money
Vanstone, her ocousin, and
secures & . romise from the daughter to

wod him.

Now Read On
HENE
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(it wa¥ his ‘mother’s Work. e was
faithtul to her memory—she to her thust.
Never did bis confidence wawer. On toe
gay that Evelyn tonsented to marry him
Be showed her his mother's photograph
and told her hia bellef.
l The girl's bhappy tears bedewed the
pleture.
"A good son makes a good husband."
e murmured “Mamma says | have
Been a good daughter, and I will try Lo
! be & good wife, Philip.”
Apparently thess young people had at-
tained the very pinnacle of earthly hap-
l piness. There was no cloud, no obstacle.
All that was best in the world was at
their feet.

'Some wsuch thought flitted through
Philip's svtive braln once when Evelya
end he were discussing the future.

"Of course we will be busy,” he sald,
laughing. “You are such an industrious
little wommn—what? Well—such an In-
dustrious tall woman—~that the dsys won't
be long encugh for all you will find to
do. As for me, I suppose T must try and
earn a peerage, just to give you your
proper place In soclety, and then we wil)
&row old gracefully.”

“"Oh, Phillp,” she cried, placing her
hunds on his shoulders. “We met once
a8 children for a few minutes. Faute or-
dnined that we should mest agnin under
Etrange circumstances. We were sepa-

' rated for years. Can fate play us any
uncanny trick that will separate uas
again?™

I "Well, sweetheart, fate, In the shape
of Wale, in comihg for me at & Upnless
You wish me to send for my man ard
dress here''—

“Bometimes I cannot quite credit my
8004 fortune,” she sald, softly. "“Tell me,
dearest, how did you manuge to live
untll you were % without falling In love
with some other girl 7

*“That Ja ridiculousiy easy, Tell me how
You managed to escape matrimony until
You were 3 and you are answered."

“Phillp, 1—1 lked you that night 1
saW you In the square. You were & woe-
begone littla boy, but you were 8o brave
and gave me your hand to help me from
the carrlage with the alr of a young lopd '*

“And I have cherished your face in my
waking dreams ever sinoe. -You losked
like a falry., And how you stuck up for
me against your unole!"

“Tell me, what dld you think of me
when you saw me standing disconsointe
in the park?’

“Tell, tell, tell—it was nothing but sweet
Yuestions and sweet agsurances that this
palr of turtle doves had been soeking
each other throush all elaroity.

Thelr wedding was fixed for the middle
of July. Bharp work, it may be aaid, but
what need was there Lo walt? Mr. Ablng-
don was greally pleased with Fhilips
cholce, and urged him to settle down at
the earliest possible date.

Mrs. Atherley, 100, raised no protast.
m sooner her beloved daughter was
masried, the more rapldly would life re-
sume s normal aspect; they would not
be long parted from each other.

The young pecple had no housekee ping
cdten. Philip's mansions were repleta
With all that could be desired by the
most fastidious taste. His yacht was
bfought Lo the solent, so that they could
TR over L Portsmouth on & motor car
to Inspect i, and Evelyn instantly de-
termined that thelr hoosymoon in Etretat

hould be curtainel 1o permit them to g

for & thres wooks' crulse arcund the
lzﬂ.uh coast

: This suggestion, of  courme, appealed Lo

e T
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"hillp. Nothing could be more delightful,
ile Whispered In Evelyn's ear that he

will finole hin last hours with & visit
He blamen hlimself for what has happenad
In the past. Yet the fault was mors mine
than his—far more, For his sake [ will-
Ingly admit it. And I have beon punished
for my sin. Ruiped in fortuna, with my
husband at death's door, I am indeed a
srTOwWing womamn
“Yourn falthfully,
YLOUIBA MuRLAND™

The angular ltalian handwriting of the
decond letter recalled a faded seript in
his safe at that moment. The address In
oach case was a viliage on the Yorks
shire coast, a remote and Iinacosss bhile
place according to Philip's unalded
recollection of the map. "Grange houses'’
might be a farm or a broksn-down
manor, and Lady Moriand's admission
of reduced clreumstancen indicated that
tivey. had chosen the locality for econ-
omy's sake.

These appeals brought s frown of in-
fiecinion to Anson's brow. Hia uncle. and
hig uncle's wife, had unquestionably besan
the means of shortening and embittering
his mother's life. The man might have
acted In ignorance; the woman did not.

Yet what could he do? Rafuss a dying
relatlve’'s last request! They, or one of
them, refused his mother's pitiful demand

for a liftle pecuniary help at a time when |

they wers rich.

And what dire mischance could have
sunk them into poverty? Little more
thisn two montha had passed since Bir
Phillp Morland was inquiring for hia
(Phillp's) whereabouts through Messrs.
Sharpe & Smith with a view toward
‘making him his heir.

Was the Inquiry Lady Morland's last
russ Lo save an encumbered estate? Why

was all pretense of doubt as to him rela-

tlonahip swept aside so completely?

Ho glanced again at the address on the
letter, and asked a mervant to bring him
a rallway guide. Then he ascertained
that it he would reach Scarsdale that duy
he mupt leave London not later than
nooti. There was a journey of nearly
seven hours by rsil; no chance of return-
ing the samé night.

e went to the library and rang up
Eharpe & Smith on the telephone.

A clerk mssured him that Mr. Sharpe,
who attended to Sir Phillp Morland's af-
falrs, had been summoned to Devonshire
the previous day.

“Ta Devonshire!' eried Phillp, “I have
just recelved letters from Eir Philip and
Lady Morland from Yorkshire™

“Mr. Bharpe himself Is puszied about
the matter, sir, Lady Morland wrots from
Yorkshire, but told him to procesd to
Devonshire without delay.”

“Has thers been some umexpected de-
velopment affecting the sstate?’

“I am sorry, sir, but you will sse I can
hardly answer any further questiona’'

Of course, the clerk was right, Philip
had hardly guitted the telephone when &
note reached him by hand from Evelyn:
“Please come at onoe. Must see you."

He was at Mount street in three min-
utes.

Evelyn looked serlous and began by
holding out a letter to him. He recog-
nized Lady Morland's writing —

“Philip—-those people—who behaved so |

badly to your mother'—
They are wretchedly poor; an unforessen

‘Ohy It is 80 sad. Your uncle I» dying.
They are wretchedly poor; an unforseen
collapse. See”" And she read:

YOf your pity, Miss Atheriey, ask your
affianced husband to coms to us, and te
help us. 1 want nothing for myself, but
the mere sight of a few checks to pay
tradespoople, doctor and the rest will
soolhe Sir Philip's last hours. He s &
proud man, and I know ha is heartbroken
to think he in dying a pauper among
strangere.”’

Bo It ended as might be expected
Phillp wired to Gmange MHouse, Scars-
dale, to sanounce his coming. Accom-
panied by Ma valet, hie left King’'s Cross
at 12 o'clock, bul his parting weords 1o
Evelyn were:

“"HSee Mr. Abingdon after luncheon, dear
and tell him what T am doing. 1T will
return tomorrow; meanwhile, T 'will keep
you informed by telegraph of my move-
monts.*

After leaving the main line st York
there was & tiresome crawl to the coast,
broken Ly changes at junctions—weary-
Ing intervals spent In pacing mogton-
ous platformas,

At last the train reached Scarsdale at
twenty minutes to 7. A few passengers
alighted, The place was evidently a amall
villags not given over to the Incursions of
summer visitors

A tall man, with "doctor” written large
on his silk hat and frock coat, approached
Fhilip.

“Mr. Anson?"

“Yea '

“T. sm Dr. Williiame. [ have brought
you & letter from Lady Morland. Pee-
hape you will read 1t Row. 1 expect It
esplalne my orrang.”

“Eir Phillp s st2ll Hving ™

“Yen, but sinking fast.™

Anuon tore open the note,
brief. ‘

it was

(To He Continued Monday.)
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joliy!"™ and this,
Haven't you?

you would be? [ have.

mouth,
ing wrinkles never count!
1've smiled right square in the

%%

But that is very foolish.
They're

B e
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Haven't you, litle girl who looks into your own smooth face so many times a day,
heard folks toss out & phrase like this, "Isn't she the dearest little old lady—she's so
“SBhe's such a group of jolly laughter wrinkles round her éyes!"

And hearing it, did you ever wonder what kind of a little old lady
SBometimes I've worrled, in the fashion femininity has, when
I eaught myself laughing and saw the littla erinkles around my eyes and wondered just
how long it would be before the laugh-lines llke this, (), you know, came '‘round my
I don't any more, and you must not, either. Laugh-
Smlle often and long.
middle of the sorrows, and my sky's cleared up and

the only kind to have.
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back,

you,
girl.

girl,

It works—Iit
seéa your smile, you're happy right away.
Into & mirror ls—Iinto tomorrow, Every time you look within ita
young Bettina, the ghost of the Lady-Heavy-with-Years that you will be peers back at
It's a way woman has-—finding that ghost there In her mirror,
Oh bhe a very smiling girl—so folks will say when you are going through the
autumn woods of your life, “She's the dearest little old lady—pretty and jolly.”
Laughing wrinkles don’t count—they make for pretty Olg Ladles—so be a smiling

truly does.

the black sorrows have sild right off me like dewdrops from a little yellow duck's
And 1f you put your face up to a erystal mirror and

sllver depths.

8o be & smiling

NELL BRINKLEY.
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"Little Bobbie’s Pa
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By WILLIAM F. KIRK,

The teecher galv me & new plecs to
lern for next week's speaking day. We
had sum company at the house & wen-
ever Pa seea qulte & few peepul in the
house he likes to teese me & git me mad
One of the peepul of the hotse wWas a
butiful lady wich malks a living riteing
potrey for the magazeens. 1 was show-
ing th peece to her that I have to speak
& she ned Babble, that Is & butifyl poem
& 1 know you will reesite it fine.

Let us hear bhow it starte, Bobbie, sed
Pu, & T will tell yon rite away weother it
i# & butiful peace ar not. What Is the
fneim of it & how doea it stary

The name of It Is Antony & Clespatry,
I tosld Fa, & it beegins like this:

I am dying. Egypt, dying.
Ebbs the crimson Ife-tide fast
And the dark Plutonian shadows
Gather on the evening blast

That is enuff of It to resd, sed Pa 1
recmember speeking that plece wen |
wis & boy at akool, & T dident think
muth of It then & I doant think much of
it now

I think Babbie's tescher prubly knows
whal she wants him to apeek, sed Ma, &
besniden, | slwayn liked that peece my-
salf

But what Is the stnse of ItY sed Pa
Why did Antony say

I am dying, Egypt, dying

Why 4id he have to let all of Egypt
know ahoul L7 sed Pa

Why, sed Ma, that was a pet nalm thai
he had for the queen of Egypl, that is
| why he sed T am dying, Egypt, dying.
| I doant lke the sound of the line at al,

[

sed Pa. He ought to have called the lady

& time In wich to speek. 1 mite an well |

rites poelry. [ recall one verse that 1
always thought was huliful;
Lt uot Caesar's servile minlons
Mook the llon thus lald low;
‘Twas no foemun's awrm thet felled him,
Twas his own whiony struck the blow;
His, who plllowsd om thy tressas,
Shrunk aside from glory's ray
His, who drunk with thy curesses,
Mudly threw a world away.
Oh, 1 think that s butify],
must go next week &
poek 1L,

sed Ma, 1
heer lttel Bobbie

I doant think he ought to apeok a peece
about a man that wud throw away a
world for any gueen, sed Pa. If he goln
o mulking & hern out of & boob llke that,
he mite do the salm thing hisself wen he
BTOWS up

I guess you needent worry, sed Ma, If
e grows up like his father he won't have
any worlds to throw away for gueens, It
will keep him busy bringing homm enuff
bacon for is own fambly,

L -

When the Planets Go Astray

Hy EDGAR LUUIEN LARKIN.

Qiestion
travel

The planols sre supposed 1o
line of tha ecliptic, bul
poma yeurn ago the plunet Mars, In op-
position, was sean far down Lo tha south,
the sun at the sume tlme balng In mid-
mimmar at itda extremest northerly posls
tlon. ¥ow do you aocount for the planet
boing a0 far out of its scheduled courne?

Answer-Mars wias not out of its sthed-
ulad course; the position fur noon sach
day had bean published toup yeurs before
by the léading govermmants of the warld,
and predicied positions waere
tually pssumed hy

along the

thanse -

Mars with the mosl

axtoninhipng ACCUTrarny K preciglon [ LV
nearly perfect that the admiration of all
sclontiflic men waa slicvited for the Erest

mathematiclans who performed thia won.
drouas work

Whon the sun In at its tarthest north it

by her right nalm wen he had so litte) [ '8 &% degrocs north of the equator. Then | suppoged not to be n thing

the opposite of Lhe orbit of the earth, L e,

nay. iIf | was saying my last words to you | 16 apparent peth of the sun ameng the | nothing about

egquator. This spems to be far pouth,
espiviclully when rising at sunaset

Wuesition—1 underatand that a crawling
insect lgnowas only two dimeasions—length
and Bresdth; all lines belng horizontal o
it and that it cannot concelve of s per.
pendicular e 1 understand correctly
thnt the gourth dimension in L9 ua as to
the third is to the Insect®

Answer—Wae do not know the mind of
the Ilnsect und cannot declde whethar the
third dimension s known to It. And the
fourth dimension s not murely known to
rman

To be known geometricully a strnlght

line must be drawn perpendicularly  to
three othars multually perpendicular
That &, & perpendicular must be corn-
structed to all three sldes of & cube

Hut this s Impossible (0 the goometer
Mind as now phasing in man doea not
know what anylhing ls. Then It does not
knuw what spase s, slthough mpace s
Yot we say
If wa know
wo do not kKnow,

Pepace Includea wll things
Eaece,

“I am croakng, Wisconain, cronking * |#lare, s T degrees south of the equstor. | therafare, whelher It Is ourved or nol

Jeat beekaus yure hoam =z Wisconsin | The orbit of Mars is inclined to the orbit | But the fourih dimension is = transcon:
i po sine | shud call you 1hat, sed Pa of the earth by 1 degree &1 minutes, | dental concept based on the curious

T am afrade you go not grasp the poets which, added (o B4, maken 235 degroes 21 | theory that space has curvalure: all of
fek buty of the peece, sed the lady that -.nlu.ulnl that Mars can be south of the ' which I8 unknown and pot proved

i

“Badame Losdells
-Beaubr Lesson

LIBBON 111,

A former pupil sent her 15-year-old
daughter to me with the request that T
examine her, pronounce on the cause of
her pour wppesrance and advise a8 to how
to remedy ii. As a child, the giri had
bheen very attractive—dalnty, fair of akin,
with golden halir, but at 1 the skin was
muddy mnd, exaumined under the micre
scope, war found to be full of incipdent
blackheads; her halr had lost s gloas
and was siringy and poor in color.

That was a your agoe, The girl's skin la
now normial and glowing with color, her
halr goft end gloasy; but it took a your
of constant allention to remedy a con-
ditlon that simply came from peglect.
There 14 1o thoe in the woman's life whan
beauty culture & »o lmportant as between
14 and 15, the period of adolescence. Moth-
erm are not always awsre of this fact,

and girls too buay or oo ignorant to care
for themaes! ves,

AL 14 yours there are glandular changos
In tha body and in the construction of
the skin that render it pecullariy lisble

Jl-u skin discasss. 1f the ovuler skin be-

=

'comes torpld so that waste matter is
not properly eliminated, pores become
| clogged and what we term blackheads is
| the result.
| Obatructions In the sebaceous glands or
In the sweat duets result in oconsional
pimples, or, If not arrested, In a state
of chronic mcne. This condition is some-
times mocepted as inevitable at & certain
perlod of a girl's Mfs, which is & wrons
assumption, for, whila the skin a8 sus-
ceptible to trouble at this time, much
can be dons to prevent and remedy it
The skin muat be kept In good work-
Ing condition, nourished by healthy blood
and stimulated by proper eare, so that
the pores are kept active. The bodily
health should first be looked after., 1If
the akin is thick and muddy, It Is &
#lgn Lthat something s wrong in the diet
wid, probably, that not enough exercise
|8 takan,

A Rirl who deslres a clear, hoalthy
skin shouid drink nol Jess than thres
| pinte of water dally and betwesn meals
| Bhe should eat plenty of feuit and Treah,
| BTeon vegeiables. Bugar and starch in
oxcess are bad for the akin, and, whea
there is a sign of ukin trouble, cut candy
out absolutely and reduce the amount
of potatoes, rice and bread, replacing
theas wilh green vegetabies and salads
{Onlons, spinach and dandelion greens are
al} good for the complexion, and the Julce
of half a lemon, Laken before breaktast
in & glass of hot water, {wo of thres
Umes n week, s a stomach tonie that re-
flacts very quickly on the skin.

The growing mirl sbhould never take
stimulanta.  Very weak ten tosy occa.
slonally be indulged in, but I do mot aps
prove of Lhe growlug habit of tea drinks
Ing among scheol girls and young wo-
men. Coffee will make any skip muddy
In tme, and even its octasional use ie
dangerous. Hot milk and hot chosolats
agree with most girls and they have s

decldedly beautifying effect on the coms
plexion.

1h-nl:u.ltohmm, )




